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Another De Morganish Novel

MHE WORLD'S ILLUSION. By Jacod
Wassermann. 'Transinted by Ludwig
Lewisohn. Harcourt. Brace & Howe

Reviewed by
H. L. PANGBORN.
Howeaver strange and repallent such

a book as this seems to us It must be

admitted to be a masterly production.

Wassermann s a Viennese with a
score or so of novels to his credit,
wome of which have had a vogue in
Fussin, but this Is the first of his
work to galn worldwide attentlon, the
first to appeur in English. Its wel
come here will hardly be so enthu-
slastic as in Europe, since so much
of It I8 foreign to our habits of mind
But as a pleture of the decadent ele-
ments in European soclety, both at
top and bottom, as an explanation of |
social wrongmess as it appears to u
central European, it is of great value.

Moreover, Wassermann (s an artlst
of high rank. He has dramatic sense
and an extraordinary facility and
power in realistle deseription, although
as a storvteller he tends to prolixity.
This story, merely as fictlon, Is nearly
twice us long as it needed to be, de.
apite Its skilful constructlon. That Is
due, on one side, to a too definite
(German thoroughness, and on the
other to an over-expansion of Russian
idealism. For fhe tmpulse behind his |
thought is clearly Russian. In a way,
he “derives” from Tolstoi, though his
work {8 none the less strongly indi-
vidual. It has mone of the taint, the
sardonic grin, that marks such Aus-
trilan work as Schnitzler's. Wasser-
mann s profoundly sincere, It would
take a column even to summarize its
plot, or condense the story in outline.
1ta chief thread is the growth of voung
Christian Wahnschaffe from the Idle,
vicious life of a very rich, unoccupled
youth (unoceupled except In multi-
farfous erotic adventure) to complete
self-abnegation, the giving up of his
wealth and devoting himself to an at-
tempt to understand human misery
and to be of service, Numerous other
characters follow something the same
course, to varying ends, each of them
realizing the wrongness of things, in
some way, and either striving to rem-
edy matters or giving It up as a
traglc futility. Eva Sorel, the won-
derful dancer, stands for art and in-
telllgence, as Christian does for the
wealth and culture of modern soclety.
After their love affalr ends she turns
to ambition, as the mistress of a Rus-
slan Grand Duke—and is spectacularly
killed.

When Christian begins to sce a
light he glves up his fortune, goes to
live among the proletariat in Berlin,
saves a prostitute from violence and
takes her home with him, as a part

of his service to h ity. He t
amorlg these poor folk a simple, lov-
able young Jewess who becomes an in-
spiration to him, but she I8 hideously
murdered. He seeks out the murderer
and manages to “reclaim” him, after
an extraordinary discussion, culminat-
ing in a sort of vicarious atonement.
Then Christian goes his way, for fur-
ther service to suffering humanity.

Jacob Wassermann.

But such & meagre outline gives little
ldea of the rlch complexity of the
story.

Its compelling power consists in the
vigor and precision of ita statement of
human misgary, both at the top and In
the lowest depths. The bottom layvers
are unmitigatedly bestial, the middle
¢lasses stupld and hard, and the upper
layvers unspeakably corrupt, with a re-
finement of selfishness that makes
them gcarcely human. Yet you feel
that the portraits are validly truthful.

As the suggestion of a new gospel
Christlan’'s solution seems a little ten-
uous, but as a presentation of cer-
tain probleres his experience s sig-

nificant. Wassermann is a national
psychiatrist. In his own words he is
exploring—

i # great epidemics of the soul,
flinesses of the sexes, deep rooted
maladies of whole natlons, a ghostly
chase between heaven and earth,
new proofs of psychical bonds that
stretched from millennium to millen-
nium as well as from man to man."

As an expositor of social morbidity
he must be hailed a master. Mr. Lewl-
sohn's translation is admirably fluent;
a brilliant performance in a difffcult
field.

A Story of Newport

THE AGE OF INNOCENCE. By Edith
Wharton, D). Appleton & Co.
Reviewed by ELEANOR HAYDEN
O sit on a bench in Washington
Square with the pale autumn
sunlight . Ailtering through the
trees—to look up oeccasionally beyond
the lttle Italian children romping over
from Bleecker street—spilling them-
selves and thelr strident personalities
across the venerable stretch of green
toward the old red brick houses—some
of them still presgerving against en-
croachment the polished-brass, spot-
less-window-curtain atmosphere of a
day that Is done, others already giving |
up to the surge of new life pushing |
up, up, up—and then to turn back with
a smile and sigh to the pages of the
book In one’s lap—this is the ideal
way In which to read Mrs. Wharton's
new novel
And if, as the twilight falls, one con-
tinues to sit on the bench, the romping
children will go home. A= it I=s a bit
chilly in-the early evening the aguure
Is not too popular now. One can wait
quletly watching the lights begin to |
twinkle and over the white arch see |
the stars prick themselves into the
blue “inverted bowl we call the sky.”
And for a t!ime one can linger In the
<vorld Mrs, Wharton has made to lve
agnain in the pages of her hook. The
place is peopled with the ghosts of
those perfect products of another sya-
tem.
In the day of which she writes the
importunities of the Incoming tide of
foreigners had not yet been heard

there, and the Iimpertinencea of a
Greanwich Village were a thing un-
dreamed of.

With a dash and ciatter a clanging
bus comes tearing through the peace

of one's meditation. One rises, shivers,
starts to walk back into the world of
atone and steel,

The first ‘ow pages are full of n|

whimsical tendernesss that s rare In
Mrs. Wharton's art. These people of |
the 1870°¢« hearing “Faust” at the .qn.|

clable old Agademy, coming In thelr
private broughame or in a “brown
coupe.” are children—echildren who are
playing at a fascinating game -.ulh-.l‘
Hife in a very tiny world which they |
think is a very large and Impressive |
place. For a time ome wonders If per- |
haps Mras Wharton s golng teo et |
them wstay children playing In  this
plensant yet restricted plot

But presently one realiges that it |
isn't such a very different world after
all. Though the days of knowlhg every |
one from the Hattery to Canal street |
have passed, and though the guests at
n fashionable ball no longer recurl

thelr hair over the gas burner In the
hostess's bedroom before golng down

and though a swift kise from one's

| g=

betrothed in the conservatory later is
no loger the astonlshingly daring thing
It may have been then—still the es-
sentials of life remain. Love, that
word that sometimes seems like an old
and battered coln worn so thin by
hard usage that the original Inscrip-
tion has become meaningless, and loy-
alty, that inherent traditlon of breed-
ing which a lelsure class s supposed
to cultivate In Its finest flower, and
the anclent code that prevents snatch-
Ing at happiness behind the backs of
those who trust—these things persist
strangely in a changing world.

Archer, the “leading man,” marries
the wrong girl and later asks Ellen,
whom he loves, to go away with him
to =ome land “where we shall be simply
two human belngs who love each
other, who are the whole life to each
other, and nothing else on earth will
matter.” She answers him with wist-
ful bitterneas: “Oh, my dear--where s
that country? Have you ever been
there? 1 knew so many who've tried
to find It; and, belleve me, they all
got out by mistake at wayside stations
or places lke Boulogne or Pisa or
Monte Carlo.”

Perhanps the saddest thing in this
book Is the picture Mrs. Wharton
draws of Newland Archer, after his
children have ceased needing him and
ufter the oblgations of a lifetime are
terminated by death, going to Paris,
where Ellen Olenska has spent the
intervening venrs. He sends his son
up ‘o see her, and with an artistie retl-
cence which only Mrs, Wharton Is
capahle of he sits “for a long time on
the bench in the thickening duek, his
eyes never turning from the balcony,
At length n light shone through the
windows, and a moment later i man
servant came out on the balcony, drew
up the awnings and closed the shutters,
At that, na If it had been some signal
he walted for, Newland Archer got up
slowly and walked back alone to his
hotel.” .

There are other perfect things In

THE MAN
OF GOLD

By Blanco-Fombona

Love of gold, of country, and eof
a woman, strive for the mastery
of one man's mind and heart.

52.00 at all bookstores
Publishers BRENTANO'S New York

The LITERARY DIGEST is

The Book

weleome the author's name
From an extended review in

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681

By LEE WILSON DODD

“is much above the average novel, and the author's insight
into feminine psychology quite! remarkable.
has the great quality of interest, and those who read it will

$2.00 at any bookstore or direct from

telling its million readers that

of Susan

Moreover, it

upon another title-page.”
The Literary Digest, Nov, 6.

Fifth Avenue, New York.

this book besides a perfect ending. Sil-
lerton Jackson still lives. His counter-
part walks in Newport every morning
in the summer along Bellevue avenue
to the beach for a swim, telling stories
of his “old Newport,” when tennis
parties and luncheons following were
“the thing" before the Casino and the
Clam Bake Club accelerated the pace
of *he place. The youngsters are too
intent on their own existence to listen
to him with the awe of the young

men in the club box who waited for
his verdict in Newland Archer’s day,
but he is still there, and if you hap-
pen to sit beside him at tea he may
ovem describe the old archery contests.

His knowledge of social ramifications
is still extensive, though the world of
hig forerunner has been smashed he-
vond repair.

. To any one who loves Newport—
the real Newport—Mra, Wharton's de-
seription of turning off the Avenue,
'roasing Spring street and driving out
toward old Catherine’s place on her
plece of “cheap land overlooking the

| bay"” s thoroughly satisfying, as are
her plctures of Archer's drive up the

| island, Paradise Rocks, the goldenrod
and brambies of the Portsmouth roads
and the fog lurking at Baconnet to
| come in after the golden haze of the
| sun has set over the harbor and

| Conanicut low In the distance. . .

| There are minor characters who are
ineffacably etched on one's memory—
Miss Sophy Jackson, “"who was en-
tertained by all the people who could
not secure her much sought after
brother and who brought home to him
bits of minor gossip that usefully filled
in the gaps in his picture”; the im-
perturbable Mrs. Lemuel BStruthers,
widow of The Struthers shoe polish

millions, who manages to “slip into so-
clety the winter of the chickenpox
when all the married women were In
the nursery” and their husbands took
to patronizing the amusing Struthers's

Bunday evenings—one has seen them

all. Mrs. Wharton knows her world

down to its last detall and she per-
mits the reader to share It with her.
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By DUDLEY A. SIDDALL.
WINSBOME WINNIE AND OTHER
NEW NONSENSE NOVELS. By
Stephen Leacock. John Lane Com-

pany.

Note.—If Stephen Leacock ecan
pick out elght types of novels and
make the readar chuckle all the
way through elght burlesques on
fictlon, why can't a reviewer apply
the same principle?

THE ACCUSING REVIEW:

It is evident to our suspicious mind
that Leacock saw In the 1920 RDIJI’TIS
situation a8 great opportunity. Pre-
sumably he is & poor man, for he fol-
lows not one, hut two. of the world's
most meagrely paid vocations. He is
& college professor and & humorist.
He wanted to appropriate Dr. Eliot's
five-foot shelf idea. But being poor
he was aware of what's befallen five-
foot shelves since Dr. Eliot toid pub-
lishers how to publish. They are used
at night to sleep the baby on, and by
day as dining tables, while between
meals the procious sixty Inchea are
utilized as ironing boards, as flower
pot stands, and as storage spaces for
the monthly coal ration.

S0 what does he do? Under the title
of “Winsome Winnle” he produces
eight complste novels—a regular Fie-
tion Fiend's Friend—in the space of
one inch, Incleding cover and jacket.

Notg.—One of the favorite de-
viees of popular reviewers ls the
resort to the caplital 1. This makes
them popular.

THE UPPER CASE REVIEW:

I and Steve Leacock entered the
dining room together, through differ-
ent doore. I and he both got in free,
He was scheduled to speak and I got
in on a Press Ticket,

I was single at the time and 1 was
paying My own board. 1 ate heartily.
Then I sneaked out and took My girl
to a movie, I returned at 11:30, Steve
was still talking and the audience was
still laughing.

John Fox Jr.

ELREKINE DALE, PIONEER. John
"Fox, Jr. Charles Scribner's Bonsa,
Reviewed by E. W. POWELL.
“BEraskine Dale, Ploneer,” ls not a
problem novel, This last work of John
Fox, Jr., completed just before he
died, Is one of his best and offers all
that his readers have come to expect
by way of romantic setting, love of

nature, high minded sentiment, the
charm of his characters and the pur-
ity of hls dietlon.

“Erskine Dale, Ploneer,” has no
modern soul vivisecting. [If it had it
would not fit the perlod of the tale
or America at any time till of late
yvears—and it does fit. The psycho-
logical probing, so fashionable at pres-
ert, did not belong to Revolutionary
deys or to the Kentucky frontler and
tidewater Virginia. At that time the
code of living was not questioned. It
was not an age of introspective inves-
tigation and discovery. Life was pre-
dominantly wsoclal or athletic—ex-
ternally active. In Virginla there
was a traditional and static solution
of the universe, and In the backwoods
thé exigencles required constant
alertness, exertion and personal prow-
ens, simplifying men's thinking. Lowve,
hate, passion, rivalry, jealousy, honor
wera taken for granted and lived
without the ald of test tubes.

Consequently the dramatis per-
sone of Erskine Dale seem like Eliz-
shethans transplanted to a virgin
country, the scenery of which could
not be more vivid If staged before the
eyes, for John Fox, Jr., knows and
loves and lingers over his Kentucky

’s LLast Novel

wilderness and the Bastern planta-
tlons of the time as If they were a
hallowed old homestead.

He knows intimately the birds and
the beasts, big and little, of his moun-
tains, the flowers, the treea the
streams, the tralls, the colors, the
odors, and the sky in sunshine or
storm, at dawn or sunset.

In the first chapter he is translated
to a Western stockade, wwhich Indians
soon attack, introducing the hero, a
white lad brought up by the red
men and having all their ways, who
soon makes the journey to Virginia,
where by rights of primogeniture he
i heir to the magnificent Dale estate.
Woodsman though he be, both blood
and his early training tell. In addl-
tion to the Indians' stolidity and stol- |
clsm he displays his Inherited “qual-

the finely tempered mettle and the
pride of hia forebears, so that mo
matter what his social blundering,
every one accepts and likes him. But
he soon 6lips away to the woods
again, firet deeding his Inheritance to
the heraipe, his little gpusin, Barbara

Barbara Is presented Yrom the mas-
cullne point of view, {llusive, imperi-
ous, Impulsive, lovable and fascinat-
Ing. with a full share of “woman’s
wit" and intuition, else why did she
kiss Erskine “good-by" and make
love to him the very day she had
wildly betrayed her grief when she
had feared that Erskine In a duel had
killed a lover, one Dane Grey, and the
villain of the story. BSuch scenes are
not emphasized or again referred to.
The reader is expected to realize their
significance.

Scribner Holiday Books

so humanly.

Life of
Joseph Hodges Choate
* As Gathered from His Letters
By EDWARD S. MARTIN
The story of the famous lawyer and
public man in his own words.
With portraits, 2 vols. $10.00

Shakespeare from Better-
ton to Irving

By GEORGE C. D. ODELL

esnor of KEnglish in Columbis
Tolversity

Prof. Odell's work gives the his-
tory of Shakespeare on the London
stage, from the reopening of the

theatres in 1660 through the
period of Tree.
2 vols.  Hiustrated. $12.00

Italy and the World War

By THOMAS NELSON PAGE
Form er Ambamsador (o lialy

Mr. Page tells the story here of
Italy's relations to the great drama
of 1914-1918. $5.00

The Americanization of
Edward
.\mnhloﬁﬂlhl- of a Dutch Boay Pifiy
Years Afrer

The famous editor of the Ladies
Home Journal tells his life story.
Hiustrated. $6.00

Theodore Roosevelt and His Time

Shown in His
By JOSEPH BUCKLIN BISHOP
The career of no historic personage approaching Roosevelt in
eminence has ever been set forth so fully, so authoritatively,

Own Letters

With portraits. 2 vols.

The Poems of

Henry van Dyke

Containing all of the poems by the
gifted poet. Revised and énlarged ||
edition |

$10.00

With portrait frontispiece. $4.00°

Steeplejack
By JAMES HUNEKER
Mr. Huneker's promenades
throughout & long life of varied ex-
periences.

2 vols.

Hiustrated. $7.50

ity"”; the sensibility, the adaptability, |

Day Before Yesterday |
Reminiscences of a Varied Life
By MAITLAND ARMSTRONG,

1836-1918
Fdited by His
Armatrong

Few men have had more diverse ex-
periences than the late Mr. Arm-
strong. His diplomatic and art
potivities are recounted in these
fascinating chapters,

Hlustrated,  $6.00

Danghter, Margaret

Through Central Borneo |
By CARL LUMHOLTZ, M. A. |

yeam' i1 "
i’::d umhcﬁl-;::m b:nr:;:n nl\'irl',l
and 1017,

With 96 full-page illustrations. 2 vols

§7.50

Charles Scribner’s
Fifth Avenue at 48th

Sons, Publishers

Street, New York

Like Novel: I ke Review

I appreciate My responsibility In
recommending Steve's new book, “Win-
some Winnie,” for My wife's aunt al-
ways reads My reviews to find out
what not to £et at the public Hbrary.
But I gludly lend My name (on re-
quest) to Steve's stufl, because any-
body who cun make a banquet audl-
ence laugh till midnight in prohibition
times deserves all the support he can
get.

Nore.—Next we have

THE IMPRESSIVE REVIEW.

Fictlon has been so standardized that
the picturesque heterogensousness of
half a century ago has been sadly di-
minished, Agalnst this abominable
modernized standardization arigses that
past master of satire and wit—Prof.
Stephen Leacock His most recent
work, "Winsome Winnie and Other
Nonsense Novels,” comes to us guised
as humor, but even the undiscerning
will detect that he has struck stralght
at the vitals of modern literature in
all its horrid decadence, using as
weapons his sharp sword of ridicule
and the blasting power of his un-
matched ability to score at the ex-
pense of his contemporaries without
straining for effect,

Nore—It betokens vast knowl-
edge on the part of a reviewer to
prove that some one who wrote a
book never wrote it at all. Recall-
ing the Shakespeare-Bacon contro-
versy and others we now put the
Coronn on the baby's lap and write

THE WISE GUY REVIEW:

While Stephen Leacock's name is
attached to the new volume of satirical
novelettes under the title of “Win-
some Winnle,” it has come to us that
the real author of the work iz none
other than Mark Twain. This belief in
Mterary circles has gained credence
ever since it became known that Prof.
Leacock was seen experimenting with
a buija board at a Toronto tea.

It has been pointed out that Lea-
cock Is not the kind of a man who
would waste time reading a season’s

‘| erap of love stories, civil war tales, de-

tective yarns, political novels, narra-
tives of the 'sea and other products of
leading Mterary lights, And if he never
read them it would manifestly be im-
possible for him to have outranked the
rankest popular sellers,

On the other hand, Mark Twaln has
had virtually nothing to do since his
death. The savanta, consequently, hold
the theory that Mark Twain did the
work, while Prof. Leacock with the
ald or a ouljs board gets the credit
A very simple premise, is it not? Yes,
very simple,

Note.—Our wife, who Is serious
minded, has read over our shoulder
to here. Now she suggests that we
try to write

A HUMOROUS REVIEW.

We can’t!

I(Boo'k Exchange]

BOOKS BOUGHT

Entire _ibraries or Single Vol-
umes. Hi

Encyclopedin Britannien. 11 edition,
R.Irlit'ullriy wanted.
HOME & ERON, INC., 34 BaWclay St., N.

Phono 8062 Cortiandt,

HIGHEST CASH PRICES PAID FOR
romplete libraries and small lots of bm”k.
of Knowledge and setr of standard suthors
Calls mnde anywhere

ghest . R
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HENRY MALKAN. INC.
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Gift Books for Christmas

The books here listed

By Martin

girl’s heroie struggle agai
of circumstances, tradition

THE BLACK KNIGHT
By Sidgwick and Garstin
A rattling good adventure story
(4th Printing). Price $2.00

HEAVENS AND EARTH
By Stephen Vincent Benet
An attractive volume of un-

usual poetry. Price $2.00

MIND ENERGCY
By Henri Bergson
An important discussion of the
subconscious mind. Price $2.50

THE FRONTIER IN
AMERICAN HISTORY
By Frederick J. Turner

The influence of the West on
America’s political development.
rice $2.50

OLD NAVAL DAYS
By Mrs. Sophie de Meissner
A colorful biography rich with
the romance of the Old Navy.
Price $3.00

because of their permanent literary value and
their lasting interest.

inst

author of “Pelle, the Conqueror.”

are recommended for gilts

- DITTE, GIRL ALIVE!

Andersen Nexo

The poignant story of a lovable, eager, little Danish

cold and hunger and the forces
and environment. It is by the
Price $2.00

THE FLYING BO'SUN
By Arthur Mason ;

A fascinating, gripping story o
the wide r’l:.‘rlx :ﬂppﬁm $1.75

COLLECTED POEMS
of Walter de la Mare

The works of de la Mare (1901-
1818) in two volumes. Price $4.00

RELATIVITY
By Albert Einstein

Einstein’s own explanation of
his recent discovery. Price $2.00

RECONSTRUCTION
IN PHILOSOPHY
By John Dewey
Professor Dewey's philosophy
presented as a whole for the first
time. Price $1.60

ABRAHAM LINCOLN
By Lord Charnwood
The most talked of biog:®phy
of Lincoln (12th Printing).

Price $3.

THE HOME BOOK OF VERSE

A distinctive and beautiful Christmas gift. Ask your bookseller to
show vou a copy. 8vo. 4009 pages. India paper. Cloth. Price $12.50

HENRY HOLT
19 West 44th St.

AND COMPANY

Publishers of THE UNPARTIZAN REVIEW

New York City

MARY WOLLASTON
By Henry Kitchell Webster
Asithor of The Real Adventure.

| for the wisdom In it

and women we know
York Herald. $2.00.

By lIrving Bacheller

| The author of A MAN FOR

EVE TO THE RESCUE
By Ethel Hueston
g, o L o

Here are ml
of a man.
ull Mrs. Hueston's charm.

the

. TOLD IN THE EAST
By Talbot Mundy

Anuthor of The Ivory Trail, ete.
India—splce-fed, heat-cracking,

| By C!ur Perry

Iln§

Vashington Times. §$1.756,

THE RAMBLIN’ KID
By Earl Wayland Bowman

admire the lean and

story."—Los Angeles Times.

By Henry Payson Dows

about a man W
York Times, $1.00.

By Elizabeth Dejeans
Awthor of The Tiger's Coat

hna been

“If this story—and (there is a story that moves
ahead llke a hunter\on hia trail—were of little
interest, the book would satill be worth md:ﬁ
It 18 the truth about act
living that helps us to understand why the mes
do what they do."—New

THE PRODIGAL VILLAGE

TH
here written In the real spirit of the true
mns, the true spirit of the real America.

Parsonage,

mysterious land of Adventure and Romance.
| r\;:‘! :no knows his India better than Mr. Musdy.
00,

HEART OF HEMLOCK

“A tale of the northwoods lumber camps that
makes a strong appeal to the reader with its brac-
atmosphers and advemturous

“If you are a lover of the great open spaces nnd
hardy men who
Western ranges, you will thorﬂu’?:l_\- enjoy this

“A gulde to F:anrl Street In the form of a story
0 was always in debt.”—New

“Not simce the days of Anpa Katharine Green
bllshed #o well-handled n ltori- of
| erime and detection.”-—New York Times, 32.00

Books by James Whitcomb Riley | |

rBOBBS-MERRI LL BOOKS

New Fiction

THE PRAIRIE MOTHER

“How does a

w?dwnllk s}?‘e
&r n e
3200

Printed In
Twaonty-four
ohn

E AGES has
L‘.hrlzl‘
$1.50.

two colors "on special

Wolcott
edalllon, $5.00,

By Arthur Stringer |
Author of The Praivie Wife. E
mere man know and exploit with |

such truth and delicacy, the Innermost mind and
#pirit of a woman."—New York World.

A MAN FOR THE AGES

§$2.00

By Irving Bacheller

“Mr. Bacheller has brought us into personal con-
tact with Lincoln.

Through these charming pages
by side with him."—Albert J. Bev-
ew York Times. Regular edition,

De Luxe Edition

Indla stock.
in photogravure by
Adams. Boards, with Lincoln
Half leather, $7.50. Full leath-

Mustrations

er, autographed by author, $10.00,

Leave It

and humor—and the right kind
ere are Inugﬁi;; and tears—and

Awuthor of

JOANNA BUILDS A NEST

By Juliet Wilbor Tompkins
The Starling, A Girl Named Mary, ete,

“A charming and whimsieal story of home-making
that will be read with delight by thousands'-—
Des Moines Register. 3$1.75.

the languorous,

And

Incidents, " —
A I Troy Record,

“In _this
ride the

BOSTWICK'S BUDGET

“Highly

. THE MORETON MYSTERY

Bright Lightn.

*Old Doctor Lester Is a real creation,
in seldom found In stories
—Raltimore American. §1

“A red-blooded book without veneer,
liker sea-stories, here |8 one to conjure with."—

hrisk
murder that Ia Ingenlously staged and (ngenlously
expinined."—Cleveland Plain Dealer, 16,

diverting

Hghtfully sueo

HIDDEN EYES
By Eric Levison |

such as
of plot and mystery™
8,

A MAN TO HIS MATE |

By J. Allan Dunn |

1f a reader
$2.00.

32 CALIBER
By Donaid McGibney |

mystery story will be found a |

AGATHA’S AUNT

By Harriet Lummis Smith
Is this account of a nineteen

year ald red-headed beauty who Impersonntes her
own great sunt.”—Detroit Free Preas.

$1.75.

PIGS TO MARKET

By George Agnew Chamberlain
Avthor of White Man,

Three light amnd lively novelettes of the City of

Written to amuse and most de-
ecding,  $2.00,

CHILD RHYMES

By James Whitcomb Riley

with thirty-five wonderful new
by Will Vawter.
stamped in gold.

Here are to be found many of Riley's most Jpor- A
¢« fect poems for and about children,

Exquisitely bound In blue cloth,
42,00,

A HOST OF CHILDREN

Iustrated

B
Hoosler plotures Ay

7 by 8% Inches

surpassingly

color (llustrations by Ethel Franklin Betts,

By James Whitcomb Riley
beautiful book that Includes wll
popular child-varse, A wealth of
Blze
. Jucket and inlay in full color. $8.60.

Wherever THE BOBBSMERRILLQOMPANY |, posiisters
Are Sold ESTABLISHED 1828 Indianapolis




